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| T 0 1 
| The Lavizs of Quality 


| FREQUENTING 


Grayes - June - W. alks. + 


Sweet and Vertuow Ladies ! 


$ an Innocent Compa- 
nion for your Diverfi- 
on, | humbly offer this 

Holborm:Drollery to 

your fair Hands. Read 

* boldly L edier's for 

| here is nothing will 
ut you to the Expence of a Bluſh, the 
ntertainment being ſuch, as if the 

| God of Love were to invite you to a 
! Banquet, Love-Sonwgs and Poems. 1 
A 3 where 


To the Ladies. 


where you will  finde a Paſlionate- 
Lover doing Penance in each Sheet z | 
ſome of which, though they havelong ' 
fince been in poſſeſſion of publick Fa- ! 
vour and Applauſe , yet | may juſtly | 
ſay,T his is the firſt time durſt avouch 
them : Finding Drolery to have its | 
moveable Scenes, as Wisdſor, Weſt- 
minſter and Covent-Garden;, and <cx- 
pu_y ere long Books of this Nature 
ould com? our as frequent as the Phi- | 
Ioſophical TranſaGions, lince two or 
three Prologues, and 25 many Epi- |, 
logues, with lome few Stanza's Vene- |, 
rable for their Antiquity, are their [n- | 
gredicntsz I was reſolv'd to be before- | 
hand, leſt I ſhould be Anticipated in |; 
my Deſigne 3 andto lay the Scene of | 
mine in Holborn, and thence Lead you | 
into the Yalks,where you muſt expet 
It delighting in its native Air, where 
the Sun-ſhine of your Beauties may 
make thoſe Shades vie Splendour. with 
the Pal-mal or a Piazzo, and gain that 
agcient Luſtre to our darkened Orb, þ, 
| where} 


« A _ -_ —_— —_—_ a 


To the Ladies. 


| where formerly not one. fingle Yeame 
| hone alone, but a Conſtellation of 
| Beaxties, making each Walk a Galaxy. 

| Beauty is the faireſt CharaQer of Hea- 

' ven, and by its Divinity-.makes your 

- : Sex Angels, whilſt your Vertues keep 
[you from falling. You Triumph as 
" | often as you appear 3 and--in your In» 
tercourſes, ſpend not more Minutes, 

* | then your Beauties get you Admirers. 
" | You are never ſcen amongſt the Ge- 
" \nerous, but with the nobleſt Reſpeds, 
* |the worthieſt Praiſes, and the higheſt 
- ' Admirations. You no ſooner enter 
" |the Walks, but you bring a ſweeter 
= ! Air then you finde, giving a greater 
1 'Fragancy to the whole, then a Field 
ft | of Arabian Spices, Your Nobler A- 
U \ſpes revive the Spirits of our young 
x Students, when rebated with hard 
©iStudy, and tired with intricate 
Y Points and deeper Arguments, The 
h Law of Property is forgotten, and 
It they would have All Tenants in Come 
2, mon, The Lover leaves his Elye 
en : A 4 Line, 


To the L adjes. 


2#&xw, atleaſt his Shades and Solitude, 
and-Repdairs.to mo, where with 


1 rey Eyes he behotds the beautiful 

orbidden Fruit, and nothing bue 
| Rofes and Lilies ſcatter'd in his "way 3/ 
where if any thing 'be' wanting , tis; 
only their Apparel - & Greew-Gown.! 
Your #wpire is Univerſal, arid you; 
may: plant 'Colomits even vnder the 
Frigid-Zbwe, for Ceſar-like, where, 
you come and look, you are (til Vis 
Qorious./' No. wonder then if our! 
©Walkr artiv'd at ſuch Fame and Gran-/ 
deur, beiog formerly the Seat of that; 
Ontver/al Empreſs, Beauty / But now; 
her A4ged Servants expoſtulate why; 
| ſhe reſtdes abroad 3 and in their fcar-! 
Hi ter'd Leaves (as once in 8ibyVs J; 

Collefted, you may read their Grie” 
Vance. ; 
Have we mot bow d onr Reveren 
Head: in ſenſe of Gratitude, ſpread 
Forth our. Amoroas Ares in Courtſhip 
ſpent both our Sap uyd Jnyce to ſero 


Jo 


| gtn1 ank at the laſt fpregd oll our Gaye 


To.the Latlies. 


ments in your ways and will you leave 
#.now ?* waſt we expe? no Sun within 
our cog rater Night, and then in- 
velopt all in Clouds, als and, Vi- 
zards f nove but Erratich Stars and 


.* Meteors, ſuch as fall. the Ghoſts 
| of Beauty walking in the deaf 


Night ? 


Well, my Miſs in a Mask, nader 
which you'd faia be thought to hide a 
Miracle , I ſee your little Delignes 
hereingz you would needs be liberal in 
a time of ſcarcity, and lofe your own 
Right, thae you might raiſe our palli- 
ons ; forT am confident a ſtrong Fancy 
ofr-times ſupplies the Defe4s of your 
bad Faces, which if once diſcover'd, 
appear as Zexxes Grapes did to' the 
Birds, onely Deceit and painting to 
the life: whilſt others walk here for the 
Freſh Air, you walk for the Rich Herr, 
being to be diſtinguiſhe by a Reinnant 
of Female Iniquity in Print , the 
Maids 


To the Ladies. 


the Maids Petticoat and the Miſtreſſes 
Face, being Mock-parts. to Lace and 
Beauty. Onethat Sells lies, as a Laps 


lend-Witch does Windesz making her. 
Miſtreſs lie at the Balcony, .-whea 'tis ia * 
the Garret. Well, that you may no | 


longer ſully the Reputation of our 


Walks, or affrighten our Whites thence | 
with your Mooriſh Faces, there is a | 


place appointed for you beyond the 
Wall, where Vizards and Pattins may 
walk together. 

Vertuows Ladies, 1 never deſign'd 
theſe within the Title of my Addreſs, 
and ſhould ſooner allow, them the 
Great 141k, to themſelves, then herd 
theſe unclean Bears and Goats in the 
Ark with the beautiful and chaſter 
Ermins s deteſting immodeſty more , 
thea the molt rigid Chalticy, Since 'tir 
better to have no Meat then a Surfeit 5 
and of two Extreams,[ had rather meet 
with thoſe, who becauſe Chaſte, think 
they may — be diſcqurteous, 
and-ſcratch men [o they do not Kits 
them, 


a 
a = 
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To the Ladies. 
them, then thoſe that tickle me to 
deathlike a Tarantulz : a ſavage Cha. 
ſtity that ſcratches and bites, bei 
leſs hurtful then an Apiſh Liceae- 
' ouſneſs that huggs and embraces till 
'it deſtroys. 
| Sweet Ladies, there 1s as well a tem» 
| perate Scverity in Modeſty, as a 
' ſweerneſs , which keeps Inſolency it 
' (elf in awez and you that carry this 
: Excellent Vertue in your Eyes, at once 
: keep men within the limits of their 
' Duty, and infinitely oblige them rco : 
the Purple which appears on the checks 
' of Aurora, is not ſo beautiful and glo- 
: rious as that which is Diſcloſed in a 
/ bluſhing Ianocence z3 the Effects of 
: which in your Nobler Tempers, is not 
! an overflowing of bloud, but a purer 
' Drop well manag'dz which when it 
ſhines in your faces, there is no liceg- 
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' | riouſneſs that is not dazled with it, 
| and prevented from ignoble proceed- 
| | ings, and worſer Ends. But by being 
. | rhus ſerious, I have digreſs'd roo long 

| from 


To the Ladies. 


from-what the Title of the Book en. 
gage, which 1 wiſh more worthy your 

verſion , eſponfing the unknown 
Difcredit'of an Axthor', that I may! 
prove the Cauſe of your {nnocent Re-! 
creations3 for which if [ may have che! 
honour to kiſs your fair hands in the! 
Walks, T am more then recompenc'd,' 
and ſhall ever continue, | 


Moſt Accompliſht Ladies / 


Your humbleſt Admirer. 


ene | 
UP 
wn 
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he: TO THE 
he} 


© Gentlemen. 


Worthy Gentlemen ! 


] Nderſtanding Thefe were Cop- 
l dewn'd to the Pref, which 


|  rreſuww d bed been deſogn'd no 
| Farther then wy Cabinet 3 and finding 
4 Dedication onel y to the Better Qualti- 
' fiid of wy Own Sex, I obtein'4 the fa- 

| vour ta Inſert This to the Belt of 
a Yours. 
3 


Tour Complacence ta our Sex ws ſo 
reat, that Ihave a little tranſgreſt the 

b | Rulss of Modeſty, 30 emgage 4 
| . Cervant, Appearing in tbe Sheets , ther 
| FIT” 


To the Gentlemen. 


you may ſee the little Beauty I pretend 
10 is natural. I fear the Ladies Cen- 
ſures mo more then the Author does: 
yours, if 1 fall not under your Maſcu-! 
line Judgements, | 
Gentlemen! That I may engage your| 
Civiligies, ſend for me to Fe Ch1m- 
bers, gory eve into your Walks or the! 
Play -Houſe, 1 am at your ſervice; | 
your Converſations being ſo gemerom, |, 
that I could live and die in your ſweet 
Companies, 1 know you will je me 
(ee, for 1 aw young, and a firanger 
0 the Town : as for my Beanty and All 
thatfr muſt ſubmit to your judgements, | 
fnce Beauty in w, is but the Idol of 
Jour own fancies, which you firſt make, 
##d ther worſhip. That you may not 
think memeanly Deſcended , or ſuſpe® 
any Yeriue,believe me (Gentlemen) 'twes 
ay Innoceuce,and the Aj[urance of your | 
Howours , oblig d the proffers of my | 
Service 5 for Thope Tinkerit my Mothers | 
Vertule, as well as ber Beauty 4 ſbe being 
as Renowned for Both (with ſome of | 
Jour | 


dl 


nN- 


To the Gentlemen. 


our Modern Poets ) as if her Minde 
and Face had been each others Rivals ; 
ſhe was by ExtraGion a Greek, and Ce- 


— lebrated a5 the Goddeſs of Flowers Z 


U*"! ber Name Chloris;. 4 meer Ahie to the 


beautiful Phillis, whom you have ſtill a- 
| mong ft you, and is pleas'd to honour me 
"| with the Relation of Neece, as ſbe did 


- z {mary Nlis, till fbe run away with a 


Swain, and became a diſhonour to Our 
| Houſe. My Coz wes a true Chip of the 
Old Flocks for T heocritus awd Virgil 
kiſs ber Great-Grand-Mothers Lips 
thred- bare. 

Pardon me (Courteous Gentlemen!) 
that I am not more ſeriow in wy Ad- 
dreſs, fiuce 7 wonld mot Preſcribe you ſo 
#l an Example, being unwilling 20 loſe 
the great Ornaments of your Converſ a* 
tion , Mirth and a Civil-Freedome, 


” which ſhall everbe Allow'd by 
4 
y | (Noble Gentlemen) 


Tour kinde Chloret, 


' . EY . 
"T".344J ' La. T 


| Too eeoren by 


'HotBorn-DroLLERY. 


—— 4 __—— 


—— — 
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Chlorert to the Gentlemen. 


| Nis: do not Admire 
: 1. Your ſelves alone ; divert your Eyes : 
: New Objects may create deſire, 

And you anothers beauty prize. 


4 
} 
Þ 
& 
4 


55 


| 


- 
: 
£ 
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| 
; 


Condemn me not if, Fam 
That does my Sexes Rites fringe z 
And tirſt court you, whitn All agree, 
It is your Duty firſt to cringe. 


SB. ;5 


o Holborn-Drollery. 


SENT, FF cf | NM 
F Gifi&iie hoaitd give Lawstb Love, | 
In filence then I muſt Depare3 


f My ſecret flame would fatal prove, 
l And make a Martyr of my heart. 


 Y HSI on _ 19K 


} What AMorereh-e vo A 


ll Becaule by Peaceful Arts obtain'd ? 
Then deci me not of meaner Rate, 


Becaule undought>for T.am gain'd. 


B&@GCRLOSESeÞ 


To the BedatifutChloret. © 


' 
1) 


[2 


#) 
- 


Hloret 1 do adore Thee, and I priſe 

| Thoſe Oriental Gti thine Eyes, - 

| Beyond the Rubbiſh of an Irdian Mine, -* * 

| But duller Pebbles if ebtopar'd with Thifte.” ' 


Let 


2+ 


* In all hizKiftern-Pride Anreretlics 


Leti 


 Holbota-Drollery. 3 
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Ler Metdtrunty'plow up Sexs, and roapthc Weekh 
Of bed the lodies, ithav poor Belby; | 

Whiltt ksthetne within thy Boone Hinds |! 

Far Ripher Treaſarcsito tklight my mblnley :. 


3* 
Thiot'#Fborn away from All he goNen pribs, 
As the Atchicvment of thine Eyes: 


Had'ſt thou been:Riygl there, alone in Thee, 
Paris had (een Wie, Love and Majeſty. 


+: ate [FJ [0 ety 
ati ll eo 01 TW 7 
The of (nft Refigne, unde | 
jeR,-oriatoileo Thee : 
Cid! his Arrows to thine Eyes does owe, 
And to thy hair, the Twiſt that ſtrings his Bow, 


e 
o [ 
- 


Tiiemnphant on:thy Cheeks antLips ; 
% Within thy Boſome lies the Milkje-Way, 
And in thy ſmiles the Sun-ſhine of the Day. 
* 2 6« Bright 


Holbotn-Drollery. 


6. I 


. Bright Chleret. when thou do'ft diſplay-thy Beams, | 


The Stars,as azt!'d from their Dxcams, 
Miſtake che Summons of::the-Early Day, : 
And to|their Cheyſtal Manſions float away. 


OASACAGDODOG® | 
IT ui 92's The" Myck, —_ 


Hloret, T do deſpiſe, Thee 3 I'm not yet 
Reduc'd to ſich a Bajszet. | 
Boaſt :n&t your beauty without wealth, nox think * 
le take your cmpty GlaG hefore the Drink- ; 


"Y | : 
When Red and White's i*ch* Puiſe,as well as face , 
Beauty has then a Charming grace : 


I cannot feed on flowers. 'What, ttill cat 
Nothing but Sallads, and no ſolid meat ? | 


j 3- 

' Nolonger Ple in melancholy pine. - 
Chloret, thou art not fo Divine :- -* 

Alas, thy fading Colours cannot hold :; 

Compariſon with that of purer gold. ' ' 


4+ 


| Were I a Virgin, I ſhould ſooner Love 


The god of Riches then a Fove ; 


' Butif he'd Wit to come in's golden ſhowre, 
; I'd be his kinder Danae for an hour. :i: 


go 


Boaſi not of Breaſts or Hands more white in ſhow 
Then Lilies, Swans, .or falling Snow. ' 


* Boaſtnot Angelick-Looks : I'd rather ſce 
+ A Golden Angel in my Purſe, then thee. 


6. 


' The Thiflle that is ſtampt on Gold, outſtrips 


RP | 


The Roſes on your Checks and Lips. 
No more,falſe-hearted-Maid, with Gold contend 5 


| Ic Cougt the Indian as a Cordial Friend. 


B 3 The 


The Darling bt: 


6  HellberDeolhiyli 


The Ignoble Choice. 


Hloret, in vain thowRindlarttofOby | 
I've choſe Baiths nobjer wm ar. | 

's bughter beams; | / 

Born by his Eyc, and our with, goldenititcanss. 


2 


Red earth which firit matlbiman, re fin'd.,does prove 
The Greas Mpwopoiift of fiove: 

Beauty mayeatch. the Taider of Deſire z- 

But Gold maintains a ftrowg.aud laſting Fic. 


"I" OP IR ne os.” 


3+ 
Tins Wo the bieffings does-pi 
a enjoy'd 7th? Golden-Ape. 
Honours aet:Wealth ſhe to het Palace brings, | 
And fits Triumphant on the Heads off Kings. { 


f 

+ | 

This charrtiing Queen: ne*rx: Dulls the: appar] itez | 
En joytri-bobrings ſorme-new Delight : LL. 
As in thei Þioadiſe the Twirlg: have thil? / 


New vigaan:toatiend upon their Wil. -' i 
"1 The | 


(- 


| 
1 IB of Heaven! 1 ſhould prove 7 


, If unjo any, Depy but T > $13 OL. 2 
.. {In humble wogſhip I ſhould bend, my.Kngee , | 


The Generow Choice. 


z 


Great Iqojater wa Lox, 


= 


2+ 


! Pardon th* Ignoble Chaice 1 made before 

' ?*Twas to Advance your worth the more : 
.* As when the Cougage of thefqe: we praile, 

- The Conqu'ring Eeroes fame we higher raile. 


pee 


3+ 
Were Both the Indies mine, I could fubrmit 
, Tolay t q berry af pals keer, A | 
And my paor Hezrt at ta jaltays of your Fycs, - 
Buznt by thoſe beams to bg your Sacnbce, F 


>.” 


rt - 
* Raviſkt with Joyss, whp.in your hoſpwe lies, _. 
; By turns Fazgts, and CR TDs 
Thus does the Phoenix in her SpicierBed | 

+ Firſi die, and then Erce her Youthlul Heads 

| We - Song- 


——— 
"ERS F, 


' Song. | | 
Wer the Night dors invite me to Reg 4 | 
To Ally all the Cares in my Breſt : 


Tlie down in my Bed, but nv reſt I can'take 3 ” '') 
For my Chloret ſtill keeps me 'dwake. | | 


2. 


To me the Night yields no Relief, CO de! | 

% Nor the Day to thepains I irdvre': | 
But by Day and by Night, I finde' that my grief | 

Like a Gangrene admits of no\Cure.' * 


kJ 
_— — 


I have try*d by the Dotor's Advice, 


i 3: 
| And have took a large Doſe of good Wine : 


| But alas I till finde, whilſt my Chloret's vas | 
[? There's no Med'cine ith? juyce of the Vine. 


th ; 4+ 


| Yet at laſt if fo zealous I prove, + 
i As to dic a true Victim for Love : 
if When my Cbloxet*s in Bed, let her fancy be fed - 
j With the choughts of her Lover that's dead. 
| 5 O 


eh 


Holbora-Deolleiy. 9 


& | \ D 
4 | ye Gods, let her fate be the ſame 


3 i0 


[71d 


With the fond Arethuſa's, to creep 


; And trace under ground, until ſhe has found 


The Grave where her Lover-does ileep. 


6. 


' with her tears let her then mould my Duſt 


To the form which it once had betore ; 


"oY, 
f 
; 


ro 
L* 


Let her chafe in the heat, whilſt the cold does re- 
And new life to her Lover reſtore. (treat, 


6000325 be06k 


Song, 


| (heart, 
Hat Divine heat is this, that thaws my 
| And in my boſome leaves fo ſmall a part ? 
Too long, Alas! Pve ſported in the Sun, 
And am by what Reviv'd me quite undone. 
Thus did Apolla ſtrike the Python dead 
With the ſame Rays by which he tirſt was bred. 
. 2. al- 


MN Holhorn-Drallery. 
2» 


it Almighty Love, thy Quiver hag no Dare | 
i'r That R&cals away, as Wwell\as: wauuds 3 Heaxt!. ; 

bd Thy ſubtil ſhafts. bke Lightning enter in, | 
| | And leaye no marks without, bue wound within. 
Unarm'd the Cupid came from Cblorets Eyes, 
Stole in at mine, and boxe away the prize. 


; 3* 

Whilſt Beauty does the Magick Scepter ſway, 

And lay her Netsof Roſes in my way, 

I willingly obey, and would not be 

Ranſom'd by Crowns from my Captivity 3 | 

Thinking thoſe only have their freedom Joſt, 
»/Who Chlorets glorious fetters cannot boaſt. | 


4 
Fond heart farewel : for I can take no Reſt 3 
Thowfti]l do'ft beat a March within my Breaft : 
:Go, take thy flight; and if fhe prove but kinde, 
She'll ſmile,and bid thee fetch what's left behind. 
Bur if unkinde, thou m:etfi_ with her diſdain, 
Shel ſend thee hoyne,co plague me with the pain. 


Holhorn-Drallery. FE 


hpoagoooniten 


Song. ' 


Had a long Debate. 
Whether Chloress Eyes thus 

d all my. flames Create, 

And my heat ſurprize thus. 

pid with his wings did fan 

The flame, which did aſpire ; 

e Martyrs (ure, did not indure, 
| Nor in {uch flames expire. 
| 
| 2. | 
Choſe glorious Twins of Light 
When I firſt did view them, 
id inflame me at firſt ſight, 
z » | Which makes me ill purſue them : 
\ Fhat I fear poor Semele 
wh) Leſt thy fate ſhould meet me, 
hen in flame, thy Lover came, 
And did in Thander greet Thee. 


4in- 


Ong: 


r2- HolbormDrollery. 
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Song. 


Ow ill does he deſerve a Lover's Name, 
Whoſe pale weak flame 
| Cannot Retain 
Tes heat in ſpite of Abſence or Diſdain, 
But does at once, like powder ſet on hire, 
Burn and expire ? 


True Love can never change its ſtate, 
Nor did he ever love, that could retreat. 
The noble flame that my Breſt keeps alive, 
Shall till ſurvive 
When my Soul's fled : 
Nor ſhall my Love die when my Body's dead 
That ſhall wait on me to the lower ſhade, 
And never fade. 


My very Aſhes in the Urn, 
Shali Atxa-like for ever burn 
Whiitt weeping Marbles ſhall conſpire 
To quench the hire 3 
| And Stones relent, 
As it the Mourners were the Monument. 
Song, 


. Holborn-Drellery. 13 


"WISE SL PELOS 
| Foug. 
, Languifh'now m haſte, ah 
And'do'conlume in every part 3 


There needs but one frown more to waſte 

The poor Remainder of my heart. 
Chorus. Alas undone, to fate I bow my bead; 
Ready to die, now die, and now ans dead. 


2» 


ou look to have an Age of Tryal, 
Ere you your Lover will repay'3 

nd my ſtate brooks no more Denyal 3 
I hardly :can one minute ſtay. 

horus. Alas undone, Kc. 


4 


ſee already Charon's Boat, 
That comes to ferry me away 3 
hear the fatal Siſters Note, 
Gat off the thred without delay. 
orus» Alas undone, $6 
ong, ; 4+ Look 


4 Holbore-Drollery - 


7, 
Took in my Wound, and ſec how cold, 
How pale and gaſping my Soul lies, 
Which Nature firives1n vain to hold, 
Whilſt wing'd with fighs away it flics. 
Chorus. Alas undone, #0 fate Ibow my head; 
Ready to die, now die, end now am dr 


DOS@SHODSSOS 


Song. 


[| Was forctold your Cruel Sex 
Neither. Love nor Pity knew 3 
And with what ſcorn)yon uſe torvex 
Poor hearts that humbly ſuc. - 


2» 


Yet I buliev*d to Crown my pain, 
Could | the Forures win, 

'The happy Lover ſuze would:gain 

A Paradite within. 
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3 
f ever thought that your Diſdain, 
Like fearful Goblins fate, 


To make me.{weat for fear, in vain, 
To fright me at the Gate. 


TO 4 
Bit 1 did eniter and enjoy 
What modeſt ' Lovers prove, 
Only to ki(s, and fool, and toy , 
With the firit courſe of Love. 


bao 


5% 


Had but theſe {wcets a laſting ſtate, 
Or it in Chlorers Breſt 

The force of Love might not abate, 

/ Fove were too mean a Gueſt, 


6G. 


Might I'but ſeven Summezs lie, 
And do but what I won'd 1 
Content to Defarts T would flic, 
And -chew upon the Cud 


.. KHolhoro-Dyoltery. 


| aSgotenboot ls 


on Chiors: s Garden. 


Was Spring, and promiling che Infant-day,f 
Which in Awrora's'purple-boſome lay, 
when to a Woodbine-Bow*s I went, and fate. 
Under the flower 'g mu in Stgte, 
When firait my d her — diſplay, \\ 
her Caf, p 28 tolct out, the Day, 
And ſcatter Oddurs, whillt the Howrs prepare 
With ſmiles to take their ltock of tragrant Air. 
Is ſofter murmurs Cryſtal (ircams did glide, 
And pay'd a Tributc to the Gardens Pride. , if 
On the bent grals 1 faw copgealed drops, , | 
And Cryſtal pengants Ea flowess tops. 
The Heliotrope ta cat to leat dittill'd 
The Orient pearl, (its flow*ry Cup being fill'd) 


—__ Ma — m_—— Vw = 


f 
aw. And ſeem!'d to weep the Abſcnce of the Sun, 
41 Who turns and courts him till his Race be done. | « 
| The (muling bloſſoms here and there a gem ( 

] 


| i 
"ft Had candi'd o're, to thaw with-the filt beam. 
46 The Roſesin theix paxer ſcarlet laught, 

| And with rcd lips the Moxnings-Nettar "= 
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"Tis doubtcd if young Chloret borrowed, 
Or lent the Colours both to White and Ked ; 


tall Theſe bluſh, when they too necr her lips are ſhown, 


v1 Theſe gathcr*d by her hand are whiter grown : 


And when theſe Rivals in her boſome lie, 
They do ſurrender up their ſweets, and die. 


| The moment came when on oppolcd Banks, 


The Icfſer beauties did appear in Ranks 

Cc lay conceal*d in her leaves cloſe green hogd, 
Another pceping through the Lattice ſtood : 
This opes her fir{t aſpiring Pyramid, 

And ends it in a crimlon-pointed head. 


{| Here Tulips grow, but theſe their ſweets have loſt, 


And only can their glorious colours boaſt. 
Difplaying of their painted Cups, they ſhow 
The golden tutts which in their buſoms grow. 
Tholc that but now ſhone prouder then the reſt, 


'| Stand Pale, and do their leavcs and {weets devett 3 


With dying odours to their Urns they tall, 

The Emblems cach of their own funeral. 

This fudden change I wondred to behold, 

And Bcauties in their intancy grown old 

But theſe ſweet Beauties though they quickly dic, 
Survive themſclvcs in their Poſterity. 

Gather thy Roſes, Chloret, whilſt they*re new ; 
For when they tade, no ſpring returns to you. 


C $S nge 
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Song. 
Ail Cblorss who once more in Paradiſe 


Here all the Fruits arc txce, * 
And no torbiddcn Tree 
Nor does the Scrpent with his ſmile, 


q 
\t The Crcdulous beguile. 
| | The Guardian: Ange! of the Place 
Docs by her trowns give Lawes; 


1"f The fatal weapon in hcr tace 
KY The bold Intruder awcs. 


2s 


Rather Great Gaddeſs you in Heaven are, 

| And every flowcr here a Star, 

11 Whilit Chloret 1s content 

: þ | To ſhine ch? Firmamcnt, 
ſ And to the Garden to Diſpence 

11: Her noble influcnce. 

fF Some Rival may her beams ecliplc, 

44: 

[ 


Whilit Lin Darkneſs lie 3 
And intcecept her Eyes and Lips, 


SSS@TZCCSSSOS 


Art plac't, and guard*lt it with thy Eycs: 


| 


For want of which I dic, 


C5) 


Holborn-Drollery. 19 


{SON DACOSDED 
oo To her Onkinde. 


H 1” Cruel Fair You too muth Tyrannize» 
A When you your Lover baniſh'trom your cycs- 
Pray Madam think my fortune?s too fovure, 

To miſz of Paradilc, yct be fo near. 
What Guardjan-Angcl does the place dcfcnd, 
For which with ſo muchrvigour I contend ? 
The Saints by Violence do Heaven take, 
Then why ſhould Love's Religion know a Rap: ? 
OAnder your-Mask /whillt you your beauty (hrowd. 
Ixion-like I ſcem embrace a cloud. 
Sure ſome chil} Ague'larketh in your-blocd, 
And with its cold congeals che purple-floud : 
But then a Fever would the fit enfue 3 
But I, alas, can't tind hot tit-jxy you. 
You fcem as cold ascruſted Nzobe, 
I wiſh you*d halt ſo much rclent as ſhe : 
For every ſigh the does a tear impart, 
Alas you'd think the*d break her marble heart. 
If by your cyes exhaPd, one drop ariſe, 
Too near thoſc beams to Air it rarities. 
Though I cann't Court youas the Mighty Fove, 
Who tor the Loveof Dane vainly firove,? 

C 2 Tilt 
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Till heat laſt in golden ſhowres did ſue, 
And ſo her flubborn chaſtity ſubdue. 

Yet Ia heart doto love's Altar bring, 

And that then Gold's a nobler offering. 
Heaven for the meannefs never did deſpiſe, 
Nor for the greatneſs weigh the Sacritice ; 
Vouchſlate then to accept the heart I give, 
Who by your influence can only live. 


DODBLODPORRDRO 


Song. 


[0 be gone, thy ſhafts no more 
Shall talte of either bloud or gore 
Ot mine 3 

Nor ſhall thy frowns cauſe me to pine : 
Nor henceforth will I own thy Darts, 
As th* only (cepters of our hearts 3 

But of thy ſhafts I'le make a Rod, 

To whip thee,little childiſh God, 


2. 


Madam, your painted clay ſhall be 
Ag Antidote tor love to me ; 

Below | 
T 3 ſhades, ere long,how pale you'l go! 


Ple 


EY IU WITT 24 
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| le view your face only to ſee 

What kinde of Deaths-head it muſt be 3 
And how erc long grim toads muſt dine 
{ In thoſe Orbs where your eycs do ſhine. 


: 


: 3» 


Why for thy Roſes ſhould I long, 

; When as in Cþlorjs blooming throng : - 
I hnde 

Colours that are no whit behinde, 

Caſting their odours: as I go, 

| Open and ſhut, and Court me too ? 

| And if I plcaſe, I maycach hour 

* A thouſand beautics here deflowr, 

| 

| ,-» ESE 

| Fetters of Gold are fetters ſill 

* Nor will Ideem it a leſs 11], 

| Or Cry, 

; *Cauſe ſirangled with Love-Knots I die. 

{ Fond man, why ſhould I ſpend my breath, 

To ſtamp a lighted groan or ligh ? 

Since Madam you are grown ſo coy, 


Ile ſtamp a Cuiſe to the blinde Boy. 
C3 
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Son ['C 


Now Lady, fince you are fo proud, 
K *T was I that gave you your renown, 
Or elſe you had Prh* common croud 

Ot meaner b:auties liv'd unknown. 
Had not my vetfe 'cxtoP'd your name, 
And impt it in the wings of fame. | 


2. 


That killing power now of thine, | 
I gave it to thy cheeks and eyes 3 | 

Thy Sweets and Graces all are mine, 
Thou only ſhineſt m my skies. 

Then Dart not from thy borrow*d ſphear 

Lightning on him that tixt thee therc. | 


SOng. 


| 


TE 


a2 
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Song. 


Iz 


IE 


C2S 


Ymph why ſo coy ? you hope in vain 
To coo] my Bolome with Dildain. 
Scorn can no more my heat aſlwage, 


Then payles of Oyl a hires rage. 


It you would quench my hot detire, 
Contribute tewel to the tire 3 
For nought my brelt can fatishe, 


| Ualeſs you burn as well as 1. 


2. 


* Vle never burn in flames again, 
{ But pay your falſhood with diſdain : 
It ſcorn cannot afſwage your heat, 
Nox make you from my love retreat 3 
My abſence ſhall put out the fire, 
When it wants tewel *twill expire 3 


I] will remove the (cornful Guett, 
' And thus IP (atisfie your breſt. 
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3s 


Abſence and (corn I can ſurvive, 
And on your Alpes of ſnow can thrive 3 


Whilſt you with ſcorn maintain the field, 


Fd rather be oppreit then yield : 

Or like a Parthian,it you flic, 

And fend back ſhafts to make me die ; 
VFle never raiſe the Siege, but (wear 
To make an everlatiing War. 


4+ 


When I beleaguer'd you with love, 
You in the Siege did coultant prove, 
And feem'd as much to light the toe, 
As now your talſhood makes me do. 
From your examplc 1 am grown 


 Sowile, as to detend mine own. 


With uſclcſs Troops ot words be gone, 
Invade not my Dominiou, 


Lad as act 
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The Rival Lady. 


Air copy of my Chlorets face, 
Twin of my Soul, thy pertcct grace 
Claims in my Love an equal place. 


2. 


 Diſdain not a divided heart : 
Though all be hers,you ſhall have part 3 
Love is not ty'd to rules of Art. 


4, 

b; 
For as my Soul rt to her flew, 
Yet (taid with mc fo now ?*cis true, 
It dwells with her, though viſits you. 


4-* 


Then entertain this wandring Gueſt, 
And it not love, allow it rctt ; 
It Icft not, but miſtook the neſt» 
5. Think 
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Jo 


Think not my Love or your fair eyes 
Chcaper, becaule from ſympathize 
You hold with her, theſe flames ariſc. 


6. 


To Lead or Braſs, or ſome ſuch bad 
Metal, a Princes ſtamp” may add 
That value which it never had. 


7+ 
But to the pure refined Ore, 
The {tamp of Kings imparts no more 
Worth, then the Mctal held bcfore. 


2 I 


Only the Image gives the Rate 
At home : but in a torxcign State, 
*Tis priz'd as much for its own weight. 


© .1-c.©£A 
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9s 


S$ though all other heaxrts reſigne 
To your intrinſick worth, you've mine 


[Pnly becauſe you are her Coyn. 


To the ſame. 


Burn, and cruel you w vain 

Hope to quench me with diſdain : 
| If from your cycs tholc ſparkles came, 
| That have kind1cd all my flame, 
| What boots it mc though now you ſhroud 
| Thoſe tiery Comet ina Cloud ? 

Since all the flames that I have felt, 
Could your Snow yet never melt ? 

Nor can your Snow, though you ſhould take 
The Alp3 into your bofome, thake , ; 
Th.: heat of my inamour'd heart. 

But with wonder learn Love's Art : 

No Seas of Ice can coo! Delires 

Equal flames mult quench Love's hres: 

Then think not that my heart can die, 

Till you burn, as well as I. 

Song, 
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BOSD ELEBOESS 


Song. 


Arewel, falſe Maid, your breach of Faith 
Does wound my heart far more | 
Then all your Corn, which only hath 
My patience try'd before. 


2+. 


Hard Fate to be almoſt poſſe 
As Victor of a heaxt 

Atchiev'd with Labour xy unrefi, 
And thence toxc*d to depart. 


LY 
3» 


If the ftout foe will not religne 
When [I b-liege the place, 

L loſe but what was never mine, 

Nor long maintain the Chaſe. 


_— 
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4» 


V We do not long delight ith* ſport, 

If ſtill the Game we mils; 

' We ne're are ſtaunch "leſs blouded for'ts 
| Juſtthus in love itis. 


#06 256  &$ 


Song. 


| Hen you the Sun-burnt Pilgrim ſee, 
\ V Fainting with thirſt,haſte to the ſprings, 
Mark how at firſt with bended knee 
He courts the Chryſtal Nymph, and flings 
His body to the Earth, and he 
Proſtrate adores the flowing Deity. 


2. 


But when his ſweaty face is drencht 

In her cool waves,when from her ſweet 
Boſome his burning thirtt is quench, 

Then mark how with diſdainful feet 

He kicks her banks, and from the place 

e [That thus refreſht him, moves with ſullen pace. 
3- Thus 
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Z* 


Thus ſhalt thou be deſpis'd, fair Maid, 
When by thy fated Lover catied 3 
What fifft he did with tears invade, 
Shall atterwards in ſcorns be waltcd, 
When all thy Virgin-ſprings grow dry, 
"And no {treams lett but in thiuc eye. 
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Song. 


ZE run till we are out of breath, iv chace 

Of wealth, - and thipk we*re flow hi 
({wifteli pace 

Till Night does intercept us in the Race. 


2. 


We gaze on beauty as a greater Light, 
Which dozs but weakly gratitic our light, 
Made blinde by that in which we took delight. 


3» A 
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Jo 
See how the winged minutes flic away , 
Nor will our Courtſhip make Apollo ftay _.,, 
Beyond his time, to keep alive the Day. 


\-\ 


4» 


Nor Crowns of Gold, nor Scepters can reprieve | 


A Dying Princc, nor one (ſhort minute give, 
Beyond the certain date he has to live. 


Jo 


At laſt th* incvitable doom of death. 
Commands us all to the pale flock beneath; 
The Victor mult put on his Cypreſs wreath. 


6. 


To the black Book, whether we will or not, 
We come, until at lali the fatal lot 
Writ by the icy hand of dcath bc got. 


22 Holborn-Drollery- 


7+ 


We wander here abroad ; but when we come 
Weary and cold unto our darkſome home, 
'Unwillingly we lodge in a ground-Room. 


&. 


Death writes the fatal paſs by which we're ſent 
To ſhades, into eternal baniſhment; 
And yet we ftill return from whence we went. 


ge 


O Heavens! that men ſhould envy living worth, 
And never miſs*t, but when it's laid in Earth 3 
As plenty always is beſt priz'd by dearth. 


10s 


Vertue will tay, when Beauty thee forſakes, 
And like the growing Palm-tree always takes 


Riſe from opprefiion and the fatal Axc. 


£ I» The 
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\ mot 5, 1:26 of wot ts] 
The outward graces/never ſay behivtſe;- 
Vertue's the faithfub iniviate; of the mitde, 
And.Perfias-like ne_ their r Kingenſhuin? a; 
3 406 Wl 
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Ence vain Intruder, haſte away, 
Waſh not with thine unhallow'd brine 
The foot-ſteps of my Chlorets Shrine 3 
Nor on her purer Altars lay 
Fmpty words Accents, ſuch as may 
Some looſer Dame to love incline 3 
She muſt have off*rings more Divine3 
Such Pearly drops as youthful May 
Scatters betore the riſing Day : 
Such ſmooth (oft language, as cach line 
Might ttroak an angry God, and ſtay 
Fore? s thunder, make the hearers pine 
With envy. Do this, thou ſhalt be, 
Aſcrvant unto her, and Rival me. 
LAWS 17 
x D Mark 
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With ptrfam'd ſighing blaſis,and weeping rain z 
Vet ſhe.not waitn'd enough, won't yet unfold : 
But when the pow” rful Planet of the day 

Creeps in her boſome with a warmer joy, 
How amravlly ſhe ſpreads, and ſoon receives 
His wart &hibraces in her virgio-leaves ! 

Ceaſe Rival then, and thou'lt deſcry 

Thou art the bluſhing Morn, the Planet E. 


' 
TRE. 


1 
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FLO R's Cabinet 


JP no - Do 


, -_ 


Flora powriregzed. 


Irſt from bright SePs Illuftrious beams 
A Quinteflence of luftre *(till 3 
Then draw a Tincture from thoſe ſircains 
That cvery morn the Eaſt do fill. 
Theſe in the Galaxis place, 
And think you (ce tair Florg's face. 


26 


Ranſack the Africk-ſhores, and there 
You'll tinde rich Pearls that gild thoſe ſands ; 
But yer you may that labour fpare, 
And richer tinde on Flora's hands, 
What Nature there imperfect ſirows, 
Hcre to the life ſhe perte&t ſhows, 
D 2 3 Then 
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Then woatlerhot why nature mats | 
Flora, fince you ?] plainly lee, 
Her = perket Copy.is diſplayid ” 
Ir chi$%nr worlds Epitome. | 
In her ſmall centre all lines meet 3 
Nature did here her works complete. 


Po. 


— 


4- 
Throw by your books,they*l crack your brain 5 
Read but Flora, ana you”l tinde 
All other knbwledge is but vain, 
And your Seers are but blinde. 
Let them ſtil} gate upon the skies, 
You'l more foretel from Floya's eyes. 


—_——— 


Jo 


Surcr Death they can't divine 
From Mars or Saturn then her frown 


Nor better Fortune trom Foves Trine 


Then when a plcafing (mile is ſhown : 
By her cycs arid lips you more may know, 
Then the Ecliptick line can (how. 


6. Would 
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Go "y 


Would you Travel ? *come and view-" © 7» | 
This little world ifi'Foljoy © © - 412i 57», 
Geography ſhe will ſhew * © © ol Þ gi " 
More then Heyfin'&re did know 4! ©5707 1 
This Difference'only y ini her land OuL OTE or 

Pearls ſprinkled are ihftcad of fand; 5% <7! | 


NE 
The Eaſtern ſhores here you'll efpic 015.100 12 I 
In gems that in het" eyes appear z + 3 | 

Precious Diamonds there 'do lie * +5 -''+ 
3 o - "s 0 - 3 X 
Encompaſs'd with a chryſtal (pheny?, abner. 


And never inundation' frar, | | 
But only from a pearly tear. - 45 9707» 


\. Bl | 


Would you know where Þdi2 is Þ' '--.\ 
You'l tind it in her Fragrant Breſt 22": © | 
That Aromatick Paradiſe, Gti 3..; 
Where ſweets as in' their cauſes 'rbt ; 
Here are thoſe Elyſian Fields | 
That ſuch delight and pleaſure yields, 
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9. 


Her EY Mayntains are 
Where little Cupid quivering lics, 
Weaving of her Carldd hair 
To entrap ſore amorous prize+ 
Now fince ſuch pleaſant fights appear, 
Who'd travel anywhere but here? 


IO. 


If you for choiceſt Flowers ſeek, 
In Flora's fage you may them ſpic : 
The Roſe and Lily in her cheek 
R Always flouriſh, never die. 
Falips and Orchies white and red 
Fverywhere are ſcattered. 


(13) 


The Purple-Violets heze do keep ; 
Theſe necr her ſanguine Ripulets lie : 
Upon her lips Carnations ſlcep, 
Diſplaying their Vermilion-dye. 
Thus Flowers flouriſh always here- 
Beauty's Regent all the year, 
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T was when Ceres did begin t* undreſs 
| The Fields that were in Amber-mantles clad, 


When the Earths Barbers did begin to gpprels , .. 
Each Traveller'cryſtig large as "wok wad, 
when Ia moſt itlaftrious Obje&t 4 


ia 5 JOY ; 


Whoſe beauty Phabys ſplendour fax outvied. 
| [OBS 5:1 *} ovieſt bug © 
% $319 Ar... 5 ti) GOGH: 4 
When firſt I ſaw't, Thought the Spring'retumn'd, 
Each fading flower ſo rais*d his drooping head, 
Whilſt wither'd ſtubble was by her beauty burn'd, 
That yonger plants might rife up in their ſtead 3 | 
Which as ſhe paſſethbow their heads, and kiſs | 
Tholc feet that covex*d them;nor did thcy uaſs ' '" 
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Of chat waxm coverjng which, them go refreth, 
Whilſt ———_ UH penfive hoad, 
No way to — them but her tread, 
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x5} 1::0þr9 1 
with't varions notes they F I curhs 536 ling, 
And ftrive t* outvie each other in thcir notes 3 


And bluſtring winds did Whiſper through each 
A very fee. pclodions BASPOny: i f\ni4 Cree 


| iqoo1 + 0 fig ON T9W7 1 1,0 16! cg ; 
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Then. on 426 face i Pn wy wandring eye, o '9 
That court where Beauties Ouecn is refident 3 

Where Roſes white and red ftriv'd rooutvie 
Each others (plendour, as it their intent - 

Was once again to make: a civil war 

Betwikt th? united Tork, and Lancafters 


6. This 


S 


his 
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6» 


This did 1 ſee, which male me to admire, 
That ſuch perfe&ions: ſhould with moyeals 
And to ſuch raptures did my, foul afpire, ( __ 
That whether on H-aven br Earth I coutd 
But ſuch her beauty was,a+ *tweuld j invite (tell, 
Immortal Gods to ſce this-mortal Sight. TORY 


SDSS SEFETELS 


SSP BY BPES 


To the falw Flora. v6... 


' (hands, 
Ha!l theſe black "i prelume to kiſs thoſe 
Whoft eradiant whitencſsfoth all pearls onityie? 
My mu? at'this now all amazed ſtands, # 
And ſable lines are chang'd to ruby dye 3 
Bluſhing for tear preſumption do them rip 
Upon Charybis, whiltt they Scyl/a ſhun. | 
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2- 


But (Flora) know, if mortals ſhould forhear 
To ſpeak thy vertues, or thy beauty tell, 

Th' Immortal Angels would thy worth declare , 
And tell the world how much you them excel. 

Nothing is wanting to make thee compleat: 

Birth, B-auty, Breediog, in this centre mcet. 


3+ 


Should Perfian Votives ſee thy charming face, 
I fear a Schiſm in that Church _ ariſe, 

Leaving the Sun (their Dicty) they'd embrace 
Flor, and offer to herlips and eyes ; 

For that ſame light, if Flora but appears, 

Straight hides his face and melteth into tears, 


4- 


Let Poets talk no more of Hellen's grace, 
Of chaſte Lucretia's and fair }/cnws face 3 
Far thcſe ani mori. mult all to thee give place, 
And lcav. chole Ticles which thcy did cmbrace 3 
As Beautic's Queen, Emprels, Princels, All, , 
With more, on thy lwpcrial head muſt tall. 


5. Would 
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Jo 


Would any know who *tis I thus admire ? 
'Tis one in whom doth all perfeQion dwell x 
he's Nature*s Copy, no pattern may aſpire 
To think that they their Copy can cacel : 
But yet leſt any ignorance ſhall plead, 
They in this lige Fair Flera's name may. rad, 


To 
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To the Divine FLORA, beitd ſick & 


yet retaining her native Beauty. 


SISSOO 


n 


Ranſack thoſe ſecret chambers, there muſt 
Some hidden cauſe for here we ſeek in vain: 
We can't without a Solceciſm maintain 
That ever beauty thriv*d in ſickly ground 3 
11: 1 In Venice-glaſs never was poyſon found. 
a} Sure (Madam) nature is tura'd Chymiſt now, 
11 And hath not varniſh'd, but enamel'd you ! 
( That neither feveriſh fire ſhall &re decay, 
þ Nor liquid Rheums can ever waſh away 
Your fixed beauty : you arc ſo divine, 
That Phzbw-like with innate ſpots you ſhine. 


MIR= up,my fancy,to the ſtarry Skie, (lic |. 


M 
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DESO 


YO (4. 


Toa PuitlLs 


© Newbh Married. + 
ich. : | 
Us Hen Fait Azrors Harbinger of day, - - 


Did her - Vermilion in the Eaſt diſplay, 
The lovely Phils rifing from her bed, 
Thinks of her willing loſs, hex Maiden-head. 
But yet the name of loſs creates a fear 3 
Fhis makes her Roſes fade, and diſappear : 
But caſting back her cycs upon the bed, 
Roſes expanded are, and Lilies fled. 
Here might you have ſeen a Mask of th' civil jars, 
Acted the night before in Vexus wats ; 
So Champions having Conquered, diſplay 
Both Colours,Signets that they" ve won the day. 


So 
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So Madam Conquer till ; may you be found 
With alt thoſe virtues as may paffion charm, 


Thoſe innate enemies that our reaſon harm : 
May you excel the Folio's of your name, 

In Beauty, Vertuc, or what clſc may claim 
The Title of chief Happineſs, that you 

May be the Paragon of nature too. 

May each nighe pleiſures in thy boſome ſow, 
That every day freſh joys on thee may flow : 
This is my wiſh, though you*rc to me unknown; 
What to tny frichd is due, becomes your own : 
You being one with him, my wiſhes all 

To cach of you become connatural. 


TY 


Io 
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PLATO N IC K-Love. 


A Sdug. 


Fter the Foyl of a Platonick;lover, 
P, \ Who by contemplation his Miſtreſs did 


Ah what a trouble for him to diſeover (court, 
That he muſt loſe what he counted his ſport ! 


Zo 


Wherr all his Courtſhip was counted 2 trouble, 
And in her eyes ſhe ſhow'd nought bur diſdain, 

When with denials her Frowns did grow double ; 
Ah how this trouble increaſed his pain ! 


Zo 


When all thoſe Batt'ries which he before raiſe# 
Were by her denial all tumbled down, 

Ah what a trouble to retreat thus diſgraced, 
With no better title then that of a clown ! 

4. Wherr 
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| When he had wholly Idii his Eunuchs pleaſure, 
And ſhe did the bliſs of her preſence reſule, 


Ah what a trouble to loſe that his treaſure, 
Which he muſt 10ſe, Xauſe he did it abuſe ! 


ODEON SOSDL 


Concealed LOVE. 


A Song. 


Ow unhappy a Lover am I, 
Whilſt the lames in my breli I conceal 3 
Though Florz be kinde, 
What relict can I tinde, 
If ſr: know not the pains that I fecl ? 


Zo. 


} have flrived to ſiifle my flame, 

And call'd love a fooliſh delire 

But I found itil) her name, 

As it from Heaven 1t came, 
Like lighting rckindled my tire. 


cov 


ut 


J” 


But when I had dalli'd fo long 

'Till I felt Love's plcafing ſmart, 
All my hopes were croſt, 

And Flora*s love loſt, 

And pofleti by another mans heart. 


4+ 
Sometime then I ſought for relief 
To caſc all thoſe pains Lendur'd, 
*Till at length I did finde, 
To the caſe of my minde, 
[Twas deſpair my griet procur'd. 


5. 
I then «ry*d by the Learncd's advice. 


But whilſt 1 do hnde 
My Flora's unkinde, 


E 
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To waſh*t off with a Glaſs of good Wine 3 


here's no Mcd'cine ith juice of the Vine, 


6. Ance 
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6. 


Since here I can finde no relief, 
Fll remedy fcek from above : 

PI contemplate her face 

In Cynthia*s bright glaſs, 
And offer whole nights to her love- 


DO ELSLPELLND 
FLORA urprized. 


A Song. 


Floyas 
Erene was the Air, and unpearled the Fields, 
Though enamcll'd with Flowers of the Spring, 
Where Flora was (een 
All alone in the green, 
To ſport with the Flowers and ſings 


Ah nature, faid ſhe, thou art cruel 
To impoſe on us Virgins that law, 
Which makes us refuſe 
What we rather would chuſc. 
But hexe ſhe broke off with a ba, ha, ha. 
A+ Celads 


's, 
ng; 


as 
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2. 


Celadon. 
Dcar Flora,faid I, blame not natufe, but try, _ 
Sce the amorous Frolick gocs round 5 
Aurora with Phabus 
In the Ealt you may pie, 
All the Birds tull of courtſhip are found; 


See the Amorous trees embrace and twiſt Army 
By inſtin& of Nature's law 3 

With (corn then refule 6 

No more him you would chuſe, 
Who oft tighs,whilft you laugh, with a ba, ha, bas 


| 


Z- 
Flora. 
What echo do I hear ! yet me thinks fo near 
Such a flavith tear dare not come. | 
It ſome god thould be nigh, 
And think to ſupply 
My long-will*d tor Lovers room ; 


His chaltity I'd try, and let him know that I, 
Though a Virgin, yet can awc 

And check the tire 

Of unlawtul dchire, 


\ Though in Gods, with a ha, ha, ha, 


E 2 4+ Cclas 
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Celadon. 
If in Celadoy's ſhape a God ſhould appear, 
Would you him any kindneſs deny ? 
Or if that Celadon 
Himſelf ſhould be here, 
Would you from his preſence flic ? 


Speak my dcar Flora, *tis Celadon calls, 
Blame no lenger kinde Nature's law 3 
But whilit time and place 
Invites, let*s cmbrace 


Be frolick and laugh, with a ha, ba, ha- 


J* 


Flor a. 
*Tis Celadon I (ee, there's no God can bc 
So like him in body or minde , 
Vie invite him ncar, 
For trom him I need not tcar 
What's cithcr unjuſt or unkiude. 


Draw 
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Draw nearer dear Celadon, here are no frowns, 
That to your flow Foot-ſteps give law 3 
All things {mile on thee and me : 
Then let us be free, 
And merrily laugh, with a ba, ha, ha. 


6+ 


Cel adon. | 
In this ſphear where we are,none but friendly ſtars, 
Or Amorovus Planets do move ; 
We'l embrace and kiſs, 
And cnvy no blifs 
Enjoy'd by the Gods above : 


I fear not the jars of Gods or the Stars, 
Waiilit I do my Florz enjoy : 
Nor necd we to care 
That in greater blifs ſhare 3 
We'l laugh at their threats, with a ha, bz, bg. 
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DODLER SOEOOODS 
To Amarillis. 


Om the worlds wonder, thy face it is Di- 
(vine 3 
*Tis Nature's copy 3 and by this curious line 
She draws her taircſt Pictures, and they ſhine 
With borrowcd hght drawn trom thoſe beams of 
(thine. 
Did the Gods know thee,they would Ravith thee ! 
And to enjoy thee, leave their Drity. 
Apollo Daphnis will no more Admire, 
But to thy ſhrine offer his facrcd hire. 
Aars would his Venus leave,and fall before you 3 
Fove would deſccnd, that he might here Adore 
YOU. 


—_— 4 


* 
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DSDEUORAPESRESD 
The Mock. 


; the Worlds wonder, thy face it is a 
(ligne 

Of wantonneſsz and by this painted line 

Thou doſt wheadle and entice 

Thy ſilly Captives to tools Paradiſe. 

Had the Gods known thee, thou alone hadſi bin 

The puniſhment for Taxtalas his in ; 

And that damn'd Syſipbus on thee alone 

Had bin contin'd cver to roll his Stone. 

Apollo Dapbnzs will no more admire z 

Thy liquid Rheums have quench'd his luſtfu] fires 

Mars leaves his Venus, Fove his Juno too ; 

Thus this bleſt Sex doth ſutter 1t11! tor you. 


E 4 _ Don 
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PPBPOLLOPILDÞY 


Don Alonzo's Voyage. 


T was when Mars to Wars was gone, 

And Vers torc*d to lic alone, 
That Don Aloxzo chanc'd to take 
A Journey for his pleaſure fake ; 
He coming toan ancient Town, 
Chamuludun of high Renown, 
Whoſe Burgers being cngag'd in war 
All ſtrangers from their Port they bar z 
Don coming now into this Grange, 
With's miſty Habit ſeem'd fo ſtrange, 
That Burgo-Maſers look'd aſquint, 
And of him knew not what to think : 
But yet to make all matters ſure, 
They him in Priſon did ſecure. 
But had Dex do'ft his miſty Frecek, 
And wrapt himſelfin Venus Smock, 
He had not there (o faſt bin lock't, 
But might have come out when he*d Knock't. 


| 


: 
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Tn this place liv*d a valiant Dame, 
That could a Gallants Courage tame; 
Many beficged in ſuch Cort, 

They'd always Entrance to her Fort ; 
Yet no Aſfailant could perform 

A noble Action, or could Storm 
Witbout ſome loſs, or raze the Wall 
Nor could they make an Infant Fall, 


OO 


$82202262228 | 


Canto ou Rhodomontado. 


mm. 


Rhodomontado ſtorming Smock-Cafile 
ze the Terra incognita of Nunquam 
ſatis, # diſcovered by Anonymus. 
The Siege and manner of the Storm 
Deſcribed. 


I was when VENUS by her skill 


Commanded Heroes at h:; will, 
That this warlike RhJ4:mont ado 
Stormed SMOCK- CASTLE ina Brayado. 
He lays cloſe Siege, then Springs a Mine, 
And Batters the Defcnlive Line : 
Upon the Flanks of cach Fronticr 
Sky-colour'd Streamers did Apprar, 
Placed there as *twas in (ſcott, 
To ſhow how he came blewly off. 
Next was the Entigne of the SMOCK 
With Motto in't, Exter and KNOCK, 


I wi TT 


This 


Holborn-Drollery. 


his did encourage Venus Slave 

oenter the Enchanted Cave 
being enter'd at the Gates, 

lis warlike Courage ſoon Abates : 

But had he known the manner how 

o Storm a_ Fort as he ſhould do, 

o doubt he*d Storm'd it in his Shirt, 

& had he receiv'd leſſer Hurt 

or they that do this Fort Aſſail, 

No need ſhall have for Coat of Mail : 


lince this ſame Fort all Shot receives, 


nd never by Shot Anſwer gives. 
by lying fiill the Field is Won, 
Or Firing of the Enemies Gun. 
Thus he like a Freſh-water Blade, 
Venturing at All,*s a Captive made. 
He loſt, the gain*d 3 he ſhot, the fell; 


This did I ſee, think it not (travge z 
Eyes may as well as Fancy range, 


At firſt ſhe yields, yet Conquer'd well, 


60 


A Song. 


u 


Aft away (orrow, gricf and care ; 
|; For love'sa fooliſh pallion 3 
Both Maids and Widows peevith are, 
And Authors of vexation. 


2s 


Pl) drink*t for Recreation ; 
Pit court no Mifiniſs but good Wine, 
This drives away Vcxation. 


o 
> af 


Let Beauty go, that fading toy, 
A painted face ſhan't charm me 3 
Whilſt generous Wine I do enjoy, 
Such witchcrafcs ne'r can harm mc, 
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The careleſs LOVER. 


Then give me Sack, that Liquor Divine, 


4 [&t 
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Let Lovers call their faces Divine, 


Though their Colours be Lily and Roſie 3 
1'll paint my face as red with Wine, 
And call it Bacchw*s Police 


$. 


P've calPd them Geddeflcs ſometimes, 
And I have admir'd their features : 
But alas *twas but to make up Rhimes, 
I ne'r thought them ſuch creatures. 


be 


Then fill up our Glaffes with Liquor Divine, 

And hang them that refule it : 
Let puling Lovers waite and pine 
"Till they have wit to chule it. 


$4 414 
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ROB OREER SAR EACR 
APorn. 


In Praiſe of Wormwood-Beer, 


Et the Arabians (till be PEN 
Hippocrates in filence ſleep; 
And Gallex's Arts reſt in his Tomb: 
We mortals necd not for them weep, 
No Medicine like to Wormwood-Beer: 
That doth our Vital Spirits chear. 


2s 


Vomits, Potions, and Infulions, 
Their Lohoch, Species or Pill, 
With Syrups, arc but meer Delufions 
To cheat us, and their Purſes till : 
Their Troches, and their great Ele&*res, 
Are all ot them but fond Conjecures. 


5 
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Tis Wormwood-=Beer that Cures our Pain, 
And makes us ſound both Winde and Limb > - 

Then fill us all our Cups again, Pa 
With this ſame Liquor to the Brim ; 

We'l drink and call old Gaſlen Als, ua 

That ſuch Divine Drink would let paſs. 


4+ 


Some (ay *twas Mars found out this Plant,,.. 
And ftitly did it Wormwood call} , 

* Cauſe Venus at him once did Rant, 
And like a ſcolding Quean did brawl 3... 

But waſhing once hcr mouth with this, __. 

All ſtrite foon ended in a Kils, 


Go 
It is that Liquor which the Gods J... 
 Thernclycs do theip Nepenthe call ; 
For it they chance to be at ods, : 
A Cup of Wormwoad quiets all : 


And putting by their ſullen mood, 
They ting like Satyrs of the Wood. 


6. The 
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The old Wife that ſits by the fire 
With Coats pull'd up above the knee, 
Each Morn doth Wormwood-Beer deſire, 
Toclear hereyes, and make her ce : 
It warms and thaws her frozen veins, 
And cures her aches, griefs and pains. 


To 


Thoſe childing women whoſe complaint 
Is that their ſtomacks can't digeſt 
Their food, but affer if they faint , 
This cordial Drink for them is beſt ; 
Te quickens Appetite, it warms 3 
And from the ſtornack grives all harms. 


8. 


Or if Obſiructions caule to fade 
The Roſe and Lily of the face, 
Drink Wormwood-Beer, be not afraid, 
It will retiore their former grace. 
*Tis a Coſmetick that doth charm, 
And from the beauty drive all harm. 


nag. 
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[- 
Let Phyſick-Art then teſt in'ts urn, 
They need it not that drink this Liquot :; 
We?l all the Phyſick-Authors burn, © 
They'l make our Coppers boyl the quicker. 


D@BSSSASESOSS 
In praiſe of ALE. 


Et Poets talk their will of Sack,- 
And others write till they do crack 
Their ſhallow brains in praiſe of Wine: 
We have a Liquor more Divine : 
This is that noble Quinteſſence, 
Impregnate with Stars Influence, 
Call'd Engliſh Ale, tinctur'd in Grain, 
The Atlas of Poetick train. | 
For Ale the Nine leave Helicon, 
That into little Lake may run 3 
And Phabus (wears he hath no ſale 
For Nectar, fince the gods drank Ale« 
He therefore now will ctura a Quack, 
And make a Mcd'cine of his Sack : = 
F ut 
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But that trade too is like to fail, 

Thcy nced no Med'cine that drink Alc. 
Ale cures the knotty Gout and Stone 
It is the true Paypharmaces, - "BY 
No pains {, gicat, . there's uo Diſeaſe 
But Alc doth cithe cure, or eaſe. 
What is-it.that Ale will not doe ? 

Ft preſerves Health and Beauty too z 
For when $0! with his limber Ray 
Hath clouded, and: made todecay 
The Rae and Lily of the face, 

Ale will reſtore their former grace : 
Or if the bluſtering Boreas hath: 

Nipt up thoſe Flowers with his breath, 
Ale will that chily flave command, 
And make thoſe Flowers again expand 5 + 
Or if old Cbrongs fiooping low, A 
Thoſe flowry graces chance:-to- mow 3 
Ale will renew them, and reſtore 
Them to their Glozy as before. 


222222222222 


Excaſuag TH E F T1. 


Hou pretty Thief, *tis by thy charming face 
T With a magnetick ſlight,that thou dolt Real 
Away mens hearts 3 and leaving void that place, 


* Till irs return, they nought but anguiſh teel. * 


2+ 


S$© have ll ſeen thy hearticfs Patient lic 

As thou hafi left him ah ſo cruel fate / 
Crying, Oh change, orelfe reſtore, I die ! 

In heavenly bre!i'fure there can lodge no hates 


3+ 
Now if thou fiealeft hearts, why may not I 
Stcal 1c fler things from thee ? it is no cheat 3 


To rob a Thict is no great Thievery : 
' By Thievery the world is made compleat. 


s I 4. Hey: 
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Heavens glorious Lamp that ſhines ſo bright, 
/ From Ladies faces borrows his {plendent rays 
For their appearance can eclipſe that light 
Which in his ſphear ſo proudly he diſplays * 


Go 


The pale-fac'd Cynthia that doth gild the night, 
From Phebws itcaleth all hcr ſhining beams); 
And glittcring Stars which oft appcar (o bright, 
Are dark when Sol calls home their borrowed 
(fircams- 


6. 


Brooks ſteal their waters from the bubling ſpring, 
And then the Rivers do rob them again 

Which being done, they then are glad to bring 
Their ſiollen waters tribute to the Main. 


7. 
So though I've fiollen trom thee, I will be 
So honeti as I'l now reſtore the ſame, 
Leſt that I loſe by this my Thievery, (blame. 


Not Gloyes, but Loves, and ſo the world me 
Is 


nc 
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In Commendation of 8 Female- 
POET. 


T2 Poers talk of their Pern2ſſis Hill, 

For Helicon which Mules drink at will, 

May here be found in this our Dengey Land. 

Lo here's a Poeteſs who may Command 

The Lawrel Coronet 3 in her you”l finde 

By concentration, all the Muſes joyn'd : 

Thrice happy man,who thee embracing ſhall 

Graſp Helicon, Pernaſſis, Maſs all ; 

Burt who dares this attempt, alas, for fear 

For want of skill his Pilot fancy ſtcar 

In a wrong courſe, and fo his Pinace ſtand 

On ſhelves of wit, and not on ſhelves of ſand ? 

Yet will I not like Herc'les quit this Coaſt, | 

Whoſe Fare was by his Ne plus wltr2 loſt 1 | 
| 


But Ile caſt Anchor here, till I've ſurvey'd 
This little world where glonic's thus diſplay'd 3 
Which having once pertorm'd, my Pilots all 
Blam'd Madam Nature for a Prodigal 3 | 
For other Germs ſhe in dark Corners hides 'l 
Pearl in dark ſhells, gold in dark ore ſtill bides : 
F 3 But | 
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But in this her darling hath ſhe ſhown : 
More curious Magbometitys thaw was known - oth 
To any age :no'imperſedtion+here 574 
None but rectangles and acute appear. 
The principles ave here ſo weMcompos'd, 

Not rudely mixt, bt oely difpos'd, 

That every one may ad in his own iphear ; 

No Chaos of. Rebellious humaurs herc. 
Mercury, that ſubtile Artiſt, whoſe ſublime , 
Nature doth make him uppermoſt to climb, 

Sits Regent. in the Soul z hl Szlpbure he.. 

As vital Balſome, claims his Regency _.... 1 ... 
Over the Body's ſolid parts, whilt Sol _.. 
To his corumands doth fluid humours call. . 

Thus in my Pilots. found Lno. deeeit 5 


Their Voyage Prov 'da Tſe "mo not a as 
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The Mcdicks of this age, doth require. 
To effecF'a Cure 3 ,angd at þ EX dctire me 
Firſt comes old Colm tarked. beard . . 
Was 0 Ws to th E head lame frarld a2 1. 
But, Ga hr prov Il not Magilter dtivon + qt” 
For he; 4 forgot his Book, Pe »ſic Partium-: 
Next came young Eſcxlapius to try 

His Skill 3 and he the Cure came pretty nigh 3 
But to her grief the Fates took him away 3 

And thus the Air did {till imperte&t lay. 

Then came a Chymiit, whoſe ſaubtile skill 
Thought to compole the Principles at his willz 
Hoping that nature too prodigal had bin 

Jn mixing too much Silver with her Tin, 

Went to extract it 3 but alas, *twas more 

Then he could do : extraction was bctore. 
Thus having fpent his tim-, he then could tinde 
Nought but a Caput mortunm left behinde, 

F 4 He 


b 
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He freely leſt his Patient, and gave place 
To Learned Gallens Son, whole charming face 
A opinion of him might procuge, | 
Which when believ'd, is always half the cure 
This Dodtor hath began 3 but whiles he takes 
The pain trom hers, her Husbands hcad till akes. 
That this the DoGor's Cure may not detain, 

He gives Narcotick Drinks to eaſc his pain ; 

But the encreafing pain caus'd him to wake 

Out of his drowzy ſottiſhneſs, and take 
The Cure in hand himſcli. Firſt he repells 

The offending Humour, that now ſwells 

In Boyls and Tumours : next he will remove 
Strange Bodies that do heterogenious prove : 
Then he! ReſtriQives uſe : Thus hath he found 
The way to Cure and Cicatrize his wound. 


Che 


n 
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On FLOR A. 


A Song. 


Hen my ſoul wrack'd by Flora's cruelty 
y y After a tedious bondage was ſet free 3 
No beauty nature fram?*d,rehin'd by art, 
Could draw my eycs 
Again to ſacrihce 
My new deliveged heart. 


Like an old Souldier that had long in Wars 
Scap'd many dangers, only wore ſome ſcars, 
Undaunted I your Beauty then ſurvey*d 5 
Not thinking you . 
Had Troops of Vertuestoo, 
Which were in Ambuſh laid, ' 
M;:.. .: | 
Then Flors let your Conqueſt be compleat 3 
By uſing of it mildly, make it great : 
Your Triumph will be buricd in my Grave : 
: Oh then; be free | 
From ſuch mean Cruelty 
To kill a fetter'd Slave, 
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4 Song, 
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Ml edn or do Idream- 

Ot Happineſs ®:Can any bear” | 
But what is ſhot tronv/Tricin's eyes 
Create a flame ? or new: furprize 445 
A foul half Shipwrackt in -itstears ? 
Poor Flora ! it thy love-lick fears 
Made thee a _— to.dclire, 
Why tl Ive tO 


rf ww — a 
Did Has No Goh 1197" HOY — 
As ours : If Poets may; davine 


A future bli(s, our. fou ſhall ſhine, ; 
Above.z whiltk to the breaſhle(s clay. 

They leave behinde, Lovers {hall x Day 
Such adojation, that our Fame 

Shall fill the World, an&<aile a Flame 

In my cold Lxczs? 5 rey breſti4's 151 ans, 
Who (then repenting} hall noe-reft, ! 
Till like Niabe: the come: - 3.2M40k 1 
And weep her FR ints o ny Tomb, 
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The Humonrs of the Tavern. 


HRunk to a pitch, one Gallant He 
Þ Boaſts of. his bigh-own Pedegce ; 
\nother begins ts curſe and. (wear - 
e will drop Crowns with any there : 

Third unſheaths his angry Sword, 

Ready t1 kill at-every word ; $i 
\ Fourth with Corral may compare, es 
Soft under Ligzar, bard ingh* Air. | 
he hide-bound;Y Hain; it you note, 
ho ſober wikl-not (pond a groat1 4 

If elevated, is 4s free ' 

As any in the gampany- 

Others again grow more unadive, 
Like oyled bodies leſs attractive 3 
The Amber Sack can't draw them on 
In ſome good meaſure to be boon ; . 
Otherwiſe pliant, now quite (unk, 
They will not pay a penny drunk. 
Sie dull when ſober, in Liquor can 
Talk and diſpute with any man, 


Ceſars 
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Ceſar his own ads rehearſes, 

And fo can he, andall in Verſes. 
Wine makes the Poet ig his prime, 
He can't then ſpeak without a Rhime, 

The baſhful Blade who cannot puſh 

To ſerve a Lady, but mult bluſh, _ 

By help of Wine, can boldly woo her, 

And make compleat Addreſſes to her 

Here you may hinde the penfive Lad 

To whoop and ling, and roar like mad, 

A graver ſort thereare then theſe, 

Aﬀſociates fit for Juſtices, 

Shall fit at half-Pints all the day, - 

Drink luſty round, but no health pray. 

Theſe are the ſolid prudent Boys, / '- - -- 

That ſoak a _—_ _—_ noiſe, 

Edear away with pins 1* th* Cup - 

= our drinking, whole be. up: 
Drink, thou ſhalt be or Lord, or King, | 
Rich, ſtout, kinde, learned, any thing, | 
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The Deſcription of Stonehenge. 


T diſtant view, methought I did deſcry 
Some town of note, or Univerſity. 

ho Farms the Fire-hearth Money, dare (ſweat, 

hall bid a good Rate for the Chymneys there. 
But as I nearer came, it widen*d much, 

Khew?d like a Caſtle-ruines, or ſome (ſuch. 

When I came at it, there was ſuch a ſight, 

Bleſs me ! of Stones,for thicknel(s,bredth,& height, 

INcver the like in fucha poſture plac'd 

God-warring Gyants here are quite diſgrac'd. 

[Their Pelion roll'd on Offa, is not able 

\|To vye with theſe, no nor bold Nimrods Babcl. 

| Some count this work Inchantment, and prefer 
Old Nick herein, as chict Artificer. 

- By Merlin's Witch-craft, we muſt underſtand, 

; [They were tranſlated out of Treland, 

|ſOr elſe his charms made Neprome lick and ſpuc 

His mighty Rocks here, may be thought as trne 3 } 
phi Tomb-ſtones for thoſe Britiſh Nobles ſlain, 

T, 


Moſt baſely by the Saxons on this plain. 

- [Authors of worth give this the (ole intent 

Ot this huge, (trange, amazing Monument. 
Which 


' +... /Shew us his L6dging-Room, Bed, Piſpot too, 


78 Holbors-Drolky. 


Which Randing Gibbet-wiſe, doth make appcar 
What thoſe falle Traytors well deſerved here. . 
Some call't the Devils Conrt 3 to make it trut 


"7Yea-and his Porter, that tall Crumpbacke-ſtone 
You mect aloof off from the reſt lone. 

' Who for a-kinde one hath the Appeobation, + 
Will let you pals; without Examination, 

You ſhall have tree admiſſion to his: Shrine, 
And yet Beel-zebub keeps good Diſcipline. 


What he commands.{hould any Witch deter jt, | 


Whip Sir, ſhe mult bs had ſtraight up the garret 
Where my Myle leaves her, and my Fricnd agd | 
To claſh one Pint hie us to Anteg-bury. 
Reader, excuſe-me, I have undertook 
A task too heavy tor me 3 derthou look, 
Inſtruct thy felt, Nature be theſe or Art, 
I cannot apprehend them tor my-part 3 
Ican afſoon carry them up and down, 
Shew them tor pence apiece in ev*ry town, 
One faith, they nuniber pals, I was top bold 
To begin tclling ot what can't be told. 
Another, that Qld Nick (this he will (wear) 
vick of the Stone,voidcd this gravelihere. 
But to coucludeall, Sirs, to tell you flac, 
I Stoxcbenge law, 1 lay | know not what, , 
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" Thoſe evil wits it can't Jay agen ? 
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The Ladies Mu fick: Adi. 


Eace there your noyſe ! ſuch Muſick I deſcty, 
I (hall not feaft my Ear;now, but my Eye. 
Put up your Viols ! hide thoſe Antick faces ! 
Let me contemplate on theſe heav*nly graces. 

Arc thefe Apollo's Girles ? why muſt they be ' 
Poundcd, and kept thus under Lock and Key ? 
What have they done ? miſchiet enough,be ture 3 
For which this is too little they endure. 

They kill men with white powder, & with darts 
Inviſible, they wound thcm to the hearts. 

Now, *tis our turn to laugh at them a while, 

Who whilſt we laugh at them, can't chuſe but 

({milc 
To think how this {mall durance,& ſhort laughtcy 
Enflaves us to 'um, the whole twelvemonth attcr- 

Oh, let 'um go! you do but me detain 
A Pris'ner with them, jn a world of pain. 

How hath your Mutick rais'd (unskilful men ! ) 


k 


They 
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They plague us in good carneſt, but the beſt 
Revevge we can return, js but in jeſt. 
We call them filly Crotchets, light as ait, 
Whilſt our ſouls tel! us, nothing 15 ſo rare- 
There's none but is their inward Proſclytcz 
If he would ſcem an Athciſt, *cis in ſpight. 
Porph'ry atid' Lucian thus, affronted by 
The Church, renounce their Chriſtianity. 
But yet, what ſenſe is there in Love ? to court 
And make addreſſes to thoſe, who but ſport 
Our Ruine ? and with (corns and traumph greet 
"Their humble Martyrs blecding at their teet ? 
We know all this : andyct you may as well 
Mat:c us forſwear Heay*®n, as torlake this Hell, 
—— (Charms. 
Muſick, ſtrike up !. Ple praiſe your pow*rful 
It they can cure thi fe new contrated Harms. 
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On Fedloufie. 


Nails have no other cyes, then what do grow 
At the end of their horns; *tis even (o 
With jealous men 3 they won't believe, can't ſee 
Exccpt what tendeth to their miſery. | 
Thus they muſt t1]l, what e*re their wives have 


Be Cuckolds in Imagination. (done, 
To beat them out of which, ſhould you ſeem zca- 
(lous, 


* | You hcreby make them ten to one more jealous. 
Thcir Fancy piraps,and their miltruſttul pate 
Cornutcs the Coxcombs at a monſtrous rate. 

One proliitutes his wite (I read) to free 
Him trom {uſpition of jealoulie. | 
| 1 can't commend this deed, but am withal, 
Convinc'd, with him, *cis a crime capital : 
*T would make a wite diſhoneſt, ſhould ſhe be 
Chaſtc as Dians, or Penelope. 
'To be a Whore, or thought ſo, is the ſame, 
To make ttrite, and contxact her Husbands blame. 
Oh, how ſevere a Jaylour ſhe hath got ! 
Eyes cv*ry Look, and geſture, and what not ? s 
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If on her gueſts ſhe caſts a Wiſhful glance, 
He's cuckold*d-in ber pleaſant Countenance. 
Ii ſhe drink to hxm,Oh ! that draught hath dont”; 
Sce how he raves, and fumes, and ctorms upon't ; 
If her familiar with her Maid he notes, 
Search mult be made into her petticotes. 

He no way can lead a contented lite, 
Unteſs, like A4arp, he could keep his wife 
Within his own rib 3 the miſtruſitul elf 
Could then no more ſuſpect her then himſclf. 
Fie reſtleſs wxetch! to cure thy pain, ſhould ſhe 
Now turn thy cauſelefs fears to certainty, 
The wiſcſt and, the graveſt in the City, 
Can*t but applaud her jultice, and her pity. 

But lct him go! he doth exactly well 
Vex and torment himlſelt in his own hell. 
No flames can ſcorch like theſe 3 in the ſame fire 
Himſelf hath kindled, let him now expirc ! 


On 
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0n Melancholy, 


Tand off Phylitian ! let me frolick 
With my humour Melancholick. 
*Tis Pleaſure, it is pain likewiſe 3 
*Tis Hell, and yet a Paradiſe. 
*Tis White, and Black, *tis all upon 
Checker'd Imagination. 
*Tis an odd Conccited Theam, 
"Tis Nature's Rambling, Idle Dream 3 
Her Cheating optick-glaſs, which lies 5 
Falſly abſtra&ts and multiplies. 
C The man of Rhodes, whole itatue was 
Nine hundred Camel-load of Braſs, 
This mighty Phabus can't compare 
With the Mclancholy Bear. 
I Hands, Fect, Nole, Fancy makes him 
Bigger by far in ev'ry limb. 

Another waſtctul humour ſtraight 
Prings him down to an half-ounce weight ; 
| He like ſome Bird, (a pretty folly ! ) 
tlics aloft, wing'd with Mclancholy. 
Hes Air, or ſome thin Exhalation, 
Next degree to Annihilation. 
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*Tis Thraldom, Freedom, *tis expects 

Good Company, and Lonelineſs. 
Ic laughs, and ſmiles, all in one Breath: 3 

5Tis Wealth or want, *tis Life or Dcath. 
A Bedlam-Trance, *tis what you will, 
*Tis as you'd have it, well, or ill. 
A tickle, coutradiQting mood, 
Arifing from diſtempcr'd bloud. 
Stand off Phyſitian ! %tis Pme ſure 
As a dileafe, {0 its own Cure. 
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APOEM deſcribing his ſeveral 
Mifireſſes under the Allegory of 
FORTS. 


*-T*Was at the Age of twenty four 
My wand”ring Pinace lanched out, 
Thc Feunle Forts to furvey ore, 
With 'watchiul cye 1 cruis'd about. 
And fuch was my Ambitious minde, 
A Fort worth Conquett I would tindc. 
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2. 


I had not ail'd paſt twice three days : 


Erc ſuch a Fort I did cſpie, 
Where Storms of Shot without delays 
Flew trom the Port-holcs of her eye : 
But neither could I conquered be, 
Nor did ſhc bring me by the Lee. 


Zo 


I tack*d about, caſt Anchor too, 
"Till I this pretty Fort ſurvcy'd 
With opticks good I then did view 


The Colours that were ther. dilplay'd : 


Her Field was Argent, Gules fo rcd, 
Bearing in chict a Maiden-head. 
\ 


4+ 


This pretty ſight made me draw neer, 
In hopes to ttnde more rich-r prize 3 

But al! things elle were wanting, here, 
But Beauty, which ſo quickly dics. 

Tins made niy Pilot quit that ©oalt 


For where's no gain, there's honour loſt. 
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5. Then 
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Then did I fail a league or two 

E'rcI another Fort could ſpic, 
At laſt too neer a Fort 1 drew, 

Which me with ſtore of ſhot did plic : 
Her Field was Argent,no Gwles here 1 
The Motto, Welcome Engineer. 


6. 


Some Ammunition here was tound,' 

The Parapct and Curtains good 3 
But Baſtions were irregular ground, 

And Umbraſicurs here crofsly ſtood : 
Now where”s ſuch cro(s irregular ground, 
That conquelt*s better loſt then found. 


7. 
Then did I quit theſe Coaſts,and (icer 
Another courſe, where I could ſpic 
Four other Forts in tight appear, 
Which very neer cach other lice 
With policy I coaltcd here, 
And under danger of their ſhot did ſteer. 
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The firſt Fort was ReCtangular fxam'd, 
Whoſe Streamers on her Eaſtions flicz 
Her Curtains for proportion fam'd, 
On which her Parapet doth-lie. | 
But Wit and Policy wanting hexe, 
Made my Pilot forward ſieer, -- 


9. 


The next w& an obtuſe-Angld Fort 
Well built, had Ammunition. too 3 
Had nothing wanting by report, 
But this report I found not true : 
For Mines and Counter-mines were here 3 
All things obtuſe, nothing acute appear. 


I Os 


The thizd of Acute Angles tram'd 3 

The Baſtions were fo regular here, 
And all things tor proportion fam*d, 

As nature had been Engincer. 
Their Field was Argent, where was writ 
This Motto, I ſo handle Wit. 
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The fourth of Acute angles too, 
The Curtains here and Breftworks good ; 
Her Baſtjons tor proportion true, 
On which her Argent Streamers ſtood, 
In which ſhe bears a Bleeding heart, 
With Mottoin't, My Name Þ part. 


F'2+ 


Thus driven by unhappy Gale, 0 
I run upon Charybais Sands, 

Or Scylla*s Gulph 3 help Flagging-Sail, 
Help Fancy, elfe my Pinacetirands : 

Yet thanks co Fove it here I (plit 3 

- ?Tisnot on Sands, but Shelves of Wit. 
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Hat means this Sable Curtain ? ?las I fear 

Some ſacred Jewel to be lodged here 3 
So pure, ſo Angel-like, that never an eyc, 
But what's Divine, muſt this great Beauty (py : 
But Brauty can't be hid 3 Stars do appear 
More bright when circled with a fable iphear, 
Phebus whilP(t he his ſcatter*d bcams Jets tall, 
Is lictle felt; if they do warm tis all: 
But when his wand”ring rays he twiſts in one, 
He floweth Mcttals, and diſfolveth Stone. 
Thus others diſplay*d Beauties we admire, 
But thine contracted fers us all on tixe. 
This makes us offer {acritice to you 3 
Yet bike th* Athe;rzans toth? unknown goddels too. 


Madam ! 


go 
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Madam ! 
I Hope my wandering Pinace-fancy will ſplit 

upon no Rocks of preſumption, though for- 
tune hath forced her into your Harbour : Oh im- 
pute it not altogether to the unskilfulneſs of the 
Pilot, but his Curiolity, chat made it fail ſo far 
as the Terra Incognita of your face, But fince 
this my Ambaſſadour is ſafely arrived at your 
Harbour , I hope he will finde ſome Sanctuary 
in the Fortunate Iſlands of your Microcoſme. By 
which favour yau will oblige me. to retain 
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Yours, 


Philomuſus. 
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Her Anſwer. 


\WF4 Hilft Wit & Learning your two Pilots be, 
You need not fear your fancy's wrackt at 
Unlc(s perchance that they mifled have been (Sea, 
By darkned judgment, or fore clouds unſeen 

Of groſs miltakes, about a place unknown, 

A little World that in a face is ſhown. 
Your ſable Curtain was miſplac'd, when they 
Their Voyaye took, and turn'd another way : 
I that their mark was made, alas, I fear, 

In danger of a Cheat your Pilots are 3 

For to my knowledge no fuch Beauties *'bide 

In this our Iſland, no ſuch Angels hide 

In this ſame Microcoſme that can ftain 

Phebws his glory, ors can once obtain 

Halt fuch perfection, to deceive an eye 

With vain conceits of ſome hid Dcity. 

No mortal now adays is ſo unwilc, 

To offer the unknown a Sacriticc. 
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Sir | 

Our love to the Muſes appears by their un- 

uſual favours towards you, in affitiing you 
beyond the common plrafe of mortal skill 3 I 
mean, whileſt your Pinace kept an even courſe 
betwern Scyliz and Charybis, not venturing upon 
the Terr Incognits of my tace, (as you are plea- 
ſed to term it. } But this our Harbour not being 
uſcd to er:tertain Strangers, cated your Amba(- 
ſador to be inſpected of Treafor, as come not out 
of curiolity, bat by difdaintul jearing to Conquer 
the weak Fort of our fimplicity. Farewcl, 


3» 


Nen Nom. 


Rome's 
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Rome's Orjginal, 


Air 11:2 that Veſtal Nwn, 

To play the wanton hath Begun, 
That now with 7arn-ball, Doll, ox Meg, 
She is as right, Sir, as my Leg. , 

A Maid torſooth ſhe might havedy'd, 
But Gods can be no more deny*d 

Then Ghottly Fathers, when they Court 
Their {trictcti Votrels to the Sport. 
When ſuch Hcavevly tires advance 
Their flames, ſhe diffolves in a trance. 

A Silter with the. ic1!-fame bliſs 

Melts at a holy Brothers kifs. 

Com, come, ther:*s no more to be ſaid, 
Bold Mars will have her Maiden- head., 
Mott bravcly then the Blade begins, 

And on his Bonny Girl g:ts Twins. 

Tity Romulus and Rhemws were : 

Amulins the Uturper here, 

Fearing leit he may be uncrown'd 

By thete, y;tves charge the Erats be drown'd. 

But 
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But th* Officer to do the Feat, 
Couzens him with a pious Cheat 3 
In pity to their Intant-age 
Places them (o, they ſcape the rage 
Of Tybwrs ſtreams, where, (by good luck) 
In ſteps a Wolf to give them ſuck. 

Anon the Shepherd Fauſtulus 
Wondring (good Swain) to tinde things thus, 
Carries all to his Dame at home z 
She gladly dry-nurfe doth become. 

The Boys, by both Bealts help, at length 
Ariſe to thcir prime age and lircngth. 

Who when they things right underſtand, 
The Alban-Kingdom they demand, 

Kill their great Uncle, to reſtore 
It to their Grandfire Numitor. 

This done, theſe Gallants having hearts 
Too big tor Subjeds 3, tor their parts 
Relolve to build themlelves a Town, 

And get a Kingdom of their own. 

But by the by, I mult you £cll, 

One Crown doth ne re fit two heads well. 
Ticy for the Chickdom fall at odds, 

To divide which they ſcck the Gods, 
Here Romulus would tain thake Khemw, 
In truth, a vcry Nicodemus 3 

Pretending, (at his Auguries, 

Which cannot poſlibly tell lics,) 


The 
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The Viſion of more Vultures be 
A ſure ſigne, the Priority # 
Belongs to him 3 The other may 
Conclude from hence he muſt obey. 
But no worſe mettal'd Rhemws Huffs, 
(Ready to go to Filticufts,) 
Madded, ſcorns at his brothers Wal], 
Will piſs it down, or leapo're all : 
Whcreby he quickly ends the ſirife 
This high attempt coſts him his life, 
Romulus ! Rome is all thine nowz 
To Pcople which he knows not how, 
Unlc(s it an Aſylum be, 
Or Amfterdam ot Villany. 
He mult be tree of *s Senate-Scarlets 
To ragged Runagates and Varlets. 
There is no rcadier way then thus 
To make Is City populous. 
This done, there is but one thing more, 
Every Rogue mult have his Whore, 
To propagate a hopeful breed, 
The State will clſe decay with (peed. 
The Politician hath got 
For this likewiſe, another plot 3 
He to the Gods erects a ſport, 
Whereto there nimbly do reſort 
The Sabine Goſſips. Ha, well met ! 
All is Fiſh that comes to net. 
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It is allow'd now ev*ry man 
Shift fog a wife here, how he can. 

They in good manners, ſcarce forbeat 
To lec their Malter tatie their chear, 
(Never did Curs more watch their prey 
Then they do for their game to day) 
Before each one ſnatches his Laſs, 

With whom he that night bedded was. 
At firſt indeed they cry*d out much, 
But nothing when they came to th* couch, 
Plcading they never dreamt ſuch joys, 
They tclt now,ravift'd by ſuch Boys. 

Thus they go on to multiply 
Into the laſt tourth Monarchy. 

Could it be thought, this Village, This, 
Should prove the Worlds Mctropolis ? 

Betides, its ſhameful lufitul rife 
Doth ſcem as if it were lik-wiſe 
A Seat dcligncd all along 
For the Great Whorc of BABILON. 


